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law, counted as a rich woman, and possessed a house at
Taif, where she had relations. "Soon we are going
there/' he said, "and we will feel honoured if you will
live in our home/'

"Wait a little/' I answered;  "in a short time I may

come/'

My callers had various standard questions. Nearly
everybody demanded to know why I was clean-shaven.

"This," I said, "is the custom in the West."

Stroking the growths upon their own hairy chins the
men shook their heads: "If you stay, Haji, you too
will have to grow a beard."

"Are your brothers and sisters also Moslems?" I was
asked on another occasion.

"Unfortunately not," ran my reply.

"Not everybody is favoured by Allah," thoughtfully
answered a Syed.

Once a number of Bedouins strode in and wanted to
ascertain what Christians believed. They were very
insistent, and I did my best to set out details of the
creed which I myself had originally followed. In the
evening they came again.

"There is something we forgot," declared an old
sheikh. "We hear the Christians have three Gods, and
that they are one in spite of that. How can they be one?
Look at that comet," the old man's finger pointed to
Halley's wonderful beacon. "That belongs to our
God, to Allah. Where are the other two Gods of the
Christians?"

"I do not understand it," I put in*